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The group of burly men who lived and worked as
soldiers in the Scottish highlands manning a remote military
installation had a secret: they had all developed tentacles during
a freak accident with a hyper-dimensional energy generator that
made a dimensional rift. They hide their tentacles as best they
can, but they can’t hide them forever. They've found out what's
behind their tentacles and now they are on the run from those who
wish to kill them...or worse.
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1.

 


The weird doctor had Dan and Charlie trapped
in his laboratory with no way out. The doctor grinned behind the
glass partition, watching Dan and Charlie with glee. He was excited
because he had just locked them in his hidden laboratory and asked
them to show him their tentacles.

"You want us to drop our pants?" Dan
asked.

"That's what I said! Go on!" the doctor
panted, leaning into the microphone.

“What? You've got to be kidding!” Charlie
yelled. “What are you, some kind of pervert?

“I’m a doctor not a pervert! And you're
hardly in a position to be making judgments, though there are some
positions I'd maybe like to see you in!” the doctor laughed and
licked his lips “But I won't really know until I see the goods.
Now, drop 'em!”

“You can go fuck yourself!” Charlie yelled.
The doctor laughed.

“Uh, Charlie...” Dan said. He lowered his
voice so only Charlie could hear, “I think this situation calls for
some diplomacy.”

“I don't care! I don't give a rat's ass!
This guy thinks he can push us around? We've got friends you know!”
Charlie pointed at the doctor behind the glass.

“You might have, but I don't think any of
them even know you are here. Now, if you want to get out of this
alive and see your girlfriends again, you'll do exactly as I say!”
the doctor hissed.

Dan and Charlie looked at each other, the
wheels in their heads spinning. They could try beating their hands
to a pulp on the thick metal door but that would not budge the door
one bit. They considered trying to wedge something in the door to
try to pry it open, but there was nothing suitable they could use,
even if they could find a seam between the door and wall, which
they couldn't.

They had already considered throwing
something at the glass, but the doctor had told them they couldn't
break it. Looking at the thickness of the glass and how well
constructed it was, they believed him. Still, Charlie wanted to try
and so he picked up a metal trash can and threw it at the window.
It bounced off without even cracking the glass. “Shit!” Charlie
yelled.

The doctor laughed into the microphone,
making the speakers boom, “I told you, you silly fools! Now, do as
I say or you're both dead! I wasn't kidding when I said I can flood
that room with nerve gas at the touch of a button! Do as I say or
else!” His finger poised over a big red button, and he flipped the
safety catch off it.
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